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in. This destruction of my manuscripts and irreplaceable
newspaper cuttings made me feel as though I were
being burnt on the stake myself, but I did not dare to
venture into the streets until this task was completed.
With my hat pulled well over my face, I took a taxi
and, passing unrecognised among the seething masses,
drove to the legations, which had become real sanctuaries.
My Czech friends reassured me, saying that the position
would be cleared up before long, as Czechs were still
holding their posts. It is true that I was not arrested,
and I was told in German circles that this was because
I was not sufficiently important to them to justify the
new anti-German press campaign my detention would
undoubtedly have called forth. They had to settle with
others first and they knew well enough that I had rejected
the idea of leaving the country illegally, as I wanted
to retain the possibility of returning legally. The following
weeks were my most difficult period. I mobilised all my
friends by telegram and telephone and had for this
purpose to use an extremely diplomatic code. I never
slept at home, but spent my nights at embassies or at
the'houses of their high officials, and I would not leave
unless I was certain that no Gestapo agent was anywhere
near. The Gestapo had arrested some people who were
waiting outside the French Embassy and could not give
sufficient proof of their identity. While wailing and
walking the streets unrecognised, I made up my mind
to leave illegally, although high Czech officials repeatedly
assured me that they would get my visa. However, I
obtained a foreign passport made put in my own name,